STRANGE  INTERLUDE

PROFESSOR LEEDS

{Shaking his hand and patting him on the back - with
genuine affection.)

So glad to see you, Charlie! A surprise, too! We didn't
expect you back so soon!

(He sits in his chair on the left of the table while

Marsden sits in the rocker.)
{Looking away from Marsden a moment, his face now

full of selfish relief as he thinks.)

Fortunate, his coming back , . . always calming influence
on Nina . . <

MARSDEN

And I never dreamed of returning so soon. But Europe,
Professor, is the big casualty they were afraid to set down on
the list.

PROFESSOR LEEDS
(His face clouding.)

Yes, I suppose you found everything completely changed
since before the war.

(He thinks resentfully,)
The war , . . Gordon! . . .

MARSDEN

Europe has "gone west" -

(He smiles whimsically.)
to America, let's hope!

(Then frowningly.)

I couldn't stand it. There were millions sitting up with the
corpse already, who had a family right to be there -
(Then matter-of-factly.)
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